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relations with others should be direct and not
diplomatic ; that power leaves a bitter taste in
the mouth; that meanness, and hardness, and
coldness are the unforgivable sins ; that conven-
tionality is the mother of dreariness ; that pleasure
exists not in virtue of material conditions, but
in the joyful heart; that the world is a very
interesting and beautiful place ; that congenial
labour is the secret of happiness ; and many
other things which seem, as I write them down,
to be dull and trite commonplaces, but are for
me the bright jewels which I have found beside
the way.
It is, then, from College Windows that I look
forth. But even so, though on the one hand I
look upon the green and sheltered garden, with
its air of secluded recollection and repose, a
place of quiet pacing to and fro, of sober and
joyful musing ; yet on another side I see the
court, with all its fresh and shifting life, its swift
interchange of study and activity; and on yet
another side I can observe the street where the
infinite pageant of humanity goes to and fro, a
tide full of sound and foam, of business and
laughter, and of sorrow, too, and sickness, and
the funeral pomp of death.